As Sung by Dick McGowan, Banjoist and Comedian. 
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Farewell, dear friends, once more farewell, 
I ne’er can cease to roam, 
‘Until I see again once more 
My own, my boyhood’s-home. 
Although I cross the deep blue sea, 
And find there faces new, 
Q, never can I once forget 
Old friends, so kind and true. 


Chorus.—F'arewell, sweet bird of liberty, 
How gallantly he flies, 
And guards the land with uncaged wings, 
Away up in the skies, 


Farewell, dear land, acain farewell 
the birth-place of the free, 

Tho’ far away mid g rangers, 
My heart will turn to thee ; 

And when the time of death draws near, 
(For all are born to die, ) 

We'll meet again in heaven above, 
With angels up on high, 

Chorus.—Farewell, sweet bird of liberty, &, 











